T^hefecondfurtof 

Hojf. Godsblcfling of your good hcart,and fo fhe is by my 
troth. 

Va/Si. Didflthouhearcmc? 

Prince Ycaand you knew me as you did ,whcn you rarmc 
away by Gadfhil, you knew I was at your batke,and fpoke it, 
on purpofe to trie my patience. 

Vaisi. No, no,noi not fo, I did not thinkc thou waft witliin 
bearing. 

Prtnee I fiiall driue you then to confefle the vvilfull abufe, 
and then 1 know how to handle you. 

Frt/i?. No abufe Hall a mine honour, no abufe, 

‘Prince Not to difpraife me, and cal me pander and bread* 
chipper,and I know not w haU 
Va/, No abufe Hall, 

‘Peynes Noahufc? 

TaM No abufe Ned i’th worldc, honeft Ned,nonc,T dif- 
prailde him before the wicked, that the wicked mi ght not fall 
inlouc with thee: invvhich doing , I hauc done the part of a 
tiarefull fi iend tmd a true fubieft , and thy father is to &ne mcf 
thankesfbr it, no abufe Hail,nonc Ned, none, no faith boyes 
none, 

Prince Sec now' whether pure fcarc and intire cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong diis virtuous gentlewoman to clofc 
with vs: is fhe ofthe wicked, is thine houefle here of the wic- 
ked, or is thy boy of the wicked, or honeft Bardolfe whole zeal 
burnes in his nofe of the wicked? 

Anfwer thou dead'elme,anlvvcr. 

The fierrd hath prickt down Bardolfe irrecoUcrable, 
and his face is Lucifers priuy kitchin , where hexloth nothing 
but roR mault-worir.s, for die boy there is a good :angel about 
him, but the diuel blinds him too. 

Prince Forthc w-eonren. 

. Vaiji. For one of them Ihees in hell already , and bumes 
peore fouksrfor tli other I owe her mony,and whether Ihebe 
«am nd for that 1 know not. 


Henry the fourths 

Nolwarrantyou. ' _ ' , , . . 

tThI. No I thinke thou art not , I thinke thou art quit for 
that mary there is another inditement vpon thee, for fuflPering 
fledi to be eaten in thy houfe contrary to the law, for the which 

I thinke thou wilt howle. 

Heft. A 1 vitlars do fo,whats a ioynt of mutton or twoo in a 
Prime You gentlewoman. (whole Lent? 

Po/ What laies your grace? 

pal. His grace faies that which his flefli rebels againft. 
Peyto l^ockfs at doore, 

Hoft, Who knockesiblowdat doore? lookctoo’thdoorc 
there Francis. - 

Prince Pcyto,how now, what newes? 

Peyto The King.your father is at Weftminfter, 

And there arc twenty wcake and w'caried poftes, 

Comefroin the North.and as I came along 
Ijinctand oueiTooke a dozen ppfaines. 

Bareheaded, fvvcating, knocking at the Tauernes, 

And asking euery one for fir lohiiFalftafFe. > 

Prince By heauen Poincs,! feele me much too blame, 
Soidely to prophanethe precious time. 

When tempeft of commotion like thefiouth. 

Borne wyhblacke'X'apour dpdr begin tp melt, ^ 

And dropyponovr bare vnarmed heads, . 

Giueme inyfword and clokciFalftafte good night, 

exeunt Prince aiyd^eynet. 
Pal. Now coins in the Cveetefl morfcll of theni^fif, & wc 
muft hence and Icauc it vnpicku more knockingat the doore, 

how now ,whaK the matter? 

You muftaway to court fir prelentlyv 
Adozen capta'mes ftay at doore for you. 

pal. Pa.y the mufidons firra,farewel hofte{rc,6rev\'cl Dol, 
you Ice my good wenches Irow men ofmerrite are foughtaf- 
tfr,thc yndeferuer may fleepe, when the man of aifionis cald 
on, farewell good wenches, iflbenotfent^waypofte/Iwill 
feeypuagainecrelgoc. - 
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